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remain an hour, It was then, in that still silent night, when we
were all so tired, that he asked me what I was going to do with
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my summer, I wanted to go home, I told him,

"tatfor!"

"Nothing in particular!"

And I visualized how good it would be to do" nothing in
particular" for some time, He thought a moment and then
asked if I'd like a roving commission towrite about post-far
Europe, I jumped at the offer,

Adieu sculpture! ly beloved art with its teirifc cost of
production! Adieu America, the hospitable, the helpful, the
unliveable,wherelhadbeenwsad, Backtc
Europe, Hail adventure!

